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A® a kill-joy there's 
equal a pain! 
This I venture to say without doubt 
It is true that at times we are crabbed 
by the rain 
But what's that 
gout? 


compared to the 


In the annals of hist'ry we read of 
one Job 
Who possessed a great surplus of 
boils 
And whose wailings 
circled the globe 
For he found himself fast in their 
toils 





completely en 


The story oes on to relate in detai/ 
How he suffered without and within 
All the cures that he tried seemed to 

nothing avail 
And he simply grew meagre and thin 





faint lassitude 
Till at last he no longer could budge 
I could stand it,”” he murmured, 
with stern fortitude 
lf I had but a copy of JUDGE 


| 
| Thus his weakness reduced him to 
| 
| 








nothing to 


A Big Task for Highbrows 


Here Is an Intellectual Problem for Heavy Thinkers 


Fk you’re clever at puzzles and have the resolve, 
The puzzle herewith you will certainly solve, 
Be you lady or child; be you gent or a “jay”. (J) 
It’s a chaser of gloom and a router of care, 
There is mirth-making matter in every page there. 
And to think that it’s all for the pleasure of you! (U) 
Every rhyme, every picture contains a good laugh, 
Best writers and artists it has on its staff; 
In the language of Burns you will roar till you dee. (D) 
A volley of humor from over the world 

“College Wits” and ‘‘Bad Breaks” 


is hurled. 


at the reader 


If you haven’t guessed yet, we will tell you, by gee. (G) 
In every third line now, the last word you take, 
When set down like letters a word these will make; 


And the happiest word, too, that e’er smote your “ee.” (E) 
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Drawn by Orson Lowe: 
Any Port 1n a Storge-Room 
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A Story of Prohtbiti 


By Wex 
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Eventnc at Home 
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Boot-Legacy 


O71 S 


Joni Ss 








NEVER had very ich use for Smith vwa Si Well,” L replied, “I do hit it pretty often,” at the same time 
when he dropped in so casually the other evening I at ré solvir gyno suc h be lated recognition ola gilt should make me 
once formed the idea that some member of his house veakel L could stand a drv event gas vell as Sn ith When 
hold had been nooping trom his back po h that he had gone 
ing whe square package had been delivered at mv cel- It i it his oment hat Smith’s overcoat begar to 
lar door. It was, at any rate, an unusual coincidence that he riggl Frot here I sat [ could see it quite plainly in the 
should call on that particular evening for the first time Six } a) 
Come L said, as cordially as I coulk Smith 
Smith entered and verv carefully hu ig up Als overcoat I felt 1 self blenct Tales of what funny stuff did to 
smoothing it out and patting the flap our eyesight leaped to my mind. I 
over the outside pocket. He stepped - valked as steadily as I could to the 
into the living-room, and sat down , xR Y hall. the coat continuing to shimmy 
with an unmistakable air of expecta » } before mv eves 
tion ‘I want to see if the door’s shut 


I r¢ marked 
right Smith 


realize what it was, but now 


Feels like snow 
You re 
I did 


that you mention it, that’s just what 


answe¢ red 


n't 


it does Feels like snow You said 
it, old mar Feels like snow is 
right.” 

And it was only the day before that 
this same man had laughed at me 


station that it 


hen I de lared at the 
i to New 


before we 

York. 
I’ve 

consummate hypocrite 


the 
that you've 


often said,’ continued 


as keen an eye for the weather as any 


man in Railhurst 








I told Smith 
“oy hy, 
vhen 


| was tour his g the coat. 


you snapped the lock 


It moved 
under my h ind like a snake I could 


stand more 
‘Smith, old boy,”’ 


you goa good hooke r 


ho 
L said 


I ve got some 


‘could 


of the real thing in the cellar.’ 

I absolutely had to have a shot my 
and I ol 
fellows who wouldn’t let a friend in 


any stock I had. Besides I knew 


self Was never one those 





on 





Drawn by Rosert Lemes 
It’s 


WORLD <¢ 


O ROUND 


wn 


rHE LITTLI rHIN 


if I down to the cellar 
Smith would make some excuse to ac 


He’s one of that kind 


went 


THAT THE 


MAKE 


company me 








a 





a age Re 


eco 


\ Goon |ur 


L could see his face light up, but there was no way out, so I 
led the way down, opening up the corkscrew on my watch-chain 
as I went. Reaching back into the coal-bin, I pulled out a 
bottle, opened it, and poured out two good snifters. Smith took 
his and started up the steps 

“Where are you going?” I asked. 

“Want to see the time.” 

“Here’s my watch,” I began, but Smith was already in the 
hall, so I followed as soon as I had emptied my glass. 

Smith was fumbling with his overcoat, and suddenly turned 


with a live guinea-pig wriggling in his hand, for all the world 
like one of thos blamed conjurot chaps 

What the 

Sorry. oO ~ recdi S 
know what some of these bootleggers are. N 
[Ip roj yngue and r 
tu ip its t t i t , 
dr h 

Smith L hot eplies a man’s private 
stock. like Caesar's wife. should be bove reproat 
Leave m\ housé¢ 

Smith set down his untasted glass, put 


fernal guinea-pig back in his pocket, a: 
oul 

As the door closed, I picked up on ith’s drink 
and tossed it off Ifa sample hadn't killed the \ 





lage cop, W hom I could see outside the barber-shop 
across the way. it wouldn't kill me 


What a bounder that fellow Smith was! Ac 
tually carrying live guinea-pigs into his host’s 
home to test his host’s liquor! So I mused as I 
hurried to catch the Railhurst semi-express home 
the following evening Most insulting 
thing I ever heard of. Oh, tonight’s 
that poker party at Brown’s. Nice fellow 
Brown, very But careless about things. Very 
careless 

Somehow I found myself in front of a pet animal 
shop. 

‘I want to get a guinea-pig as a playmate for 
my little boy,” I told the attendant 

Yes, sir; yes. sir; here’s one that knows more 
about hootch than a revenue agent.” answered 
the man with a familiar grin 

[ ignored his offensive manner, paid him, and 
put the guinea-pig in my overcoat pocket with as 





Hom Brew 


the Particular Moment 
‘When were you most disgusted with yourself?’ 
“Well, L once sat in the gallery and watched the waiter | had 


tipped occupy a box.” 


Sweet Forgiveness 
“Dear, I’m sorry we quarreled this morning. Will you 
forgive me?” 
‘Where are you telephoning from?” 
oe je welry store.” 
“Ves, I forgive vou.” 


“st 


} : ~ 





mut h dignity as possible. Brown is a good scout Dra by Norman ANTHONY 
a fine fellow, but with all this bootleg stuff about a “Why IN THE WORLD ARE YOU GOING THROUGH THOSE OLD MAGAZINES, J¢ " 
man can t be too care ful. vou know. os READING rHE LIQUOR ADVERTISEMENT 4 
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Draw 


by Anruce G vgKart 
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Her Guilty 
By W.R 
ER adversity was my opportunity. Young Watson 
H was boring her, L could see, so I made my way between 
the dancers and said, easily, “‘Our dance, I believe?”’ 
Mrs. Featherstone is a woman of intelligence. She con 
sulted her program with an anxious brow, and said gravely, 
“So it is. People do scribble so on programs, or perhaps 
it’s the pencils.” 
‘‘Are you going to reward me for that.”’ I said as I led her 
away from Watson’s best story. 
‘** Virtue is its own reward,’ the copy-books say.”’ 
‘But this was not virtue; it was a lie. How do you expect 
to compensate me for my loss of self-respect?” 
“IT will sit out this dance with you.” 
She seemed in a most pliant mood. Her grav eyes were 
pensive, and the corners of her mouth drooped a little. She 
even made no objection to the conservatory, as I had feared, 
but sank back into an easy-chair, her hands clasped inertly 
in her lap 
‘You are not yourself, tonight. Are you tired, or in love?” 
“*L am sure I am tired, and I expect I am in love.”’ 
“What are the symptoms? I will diagnose for you,” I said 
**A longing for his presence, a delight when he is near, a 





TRAVELERS SIGHTING 





1 





“Dry” Lanp 


Infatuation 
(;ILBERT 


blankness when he goes, a craving for his approval, a dread 
of his censure.”’ 

““H’m. It sounds like a serious form of the complaint. 
Appetite good?”’ 

‘Certainly. 
when you are in love.” 


It’s quite out of date to lose your appetite 


““When did you first notice the symptoms?”’ 

‘**So long ago I fear the complaint has become chronic.”’ 

**And is it reciprocal?” 

“‘T hope so.’” Her voice broke, and 1 could see she blushed. 
It suddenly occurred to me that she was in earnest, and I had 
not believed Mrs. Featherstone could be in earnest over any- 
thing. 

“*Who is it,” I asked. 

**I don’t like to tell you.”” She had turned her head away. 

“I suppose I’m not the happy man.” It is difficult to hit 
just the right pitch of voice between jest and earnest; but I 
flattered myself I had done it have an- 
swered so heartily. of course not. 
That would be all right, but now they would 
drop me.” 


and she need not 
“Oh, don’t be so ridiculous; 
if people knew 
Q)} 


I was rather staggered course, there were excuses to 
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\ pretty 


band who never went out with her, ar 


be made for her. woman 

olitv: still,.one must draw a line 
Don’t you think it’s rather a pit) 
Oh, it is, it is: but what am I do do 


” T said 


Does the man knowé 

I th nk so 

Look here: how would it be if I saw hin 

sked him to keep out of the way, and all that? 
He wouldn t listen to you, | m sure 
‘Is he 
| think vou have met him, but vou hardly 

He isn’t in our set.” 


Oh!” L said, rather dismayed She had never 


a man | know? 


ick me as being that sort of woman. I won 
dered whether it ere an actor: some women get 
ed over a n the have seen only on the 
ig 
L know it terrible thing. I have tried n 
best to cure myself of it, but I can’t.” she said 
despairingly And—and Iam so terrified lest 
people should guess It is unheard of, but I 
KNOW lam quite sate with you 
Of course you are lL stroked the clasped 
inds gently \ father confessor vy do that 
nuch by wav of benedictio1 ‘But be brave 
Put an end to this unworthy infatuation Go 
vav where vou can’t see this fellow for a time.” 
I was quite ardent in missionary zeal, and 
regarded her anxiously. 
“I can't He wouldn't let me 
This was terrible. She had evidently fallen 


into the hands of some villainous blackmailer 
who would never loosen his hold on her until he 
had wrung the last penny from her. 

“You have not written any letter, I hope?” 


“A few” 


very reluctantly 


with a bookworm 
| a natural taste for friv- 


hus 


I can’t help it,’’ she 


~~ “S 


r} 


ind spoke to him; 


evver 


Ne 


Hard? 


Henry a hand when 
by the way you did? 


Mr.Gaff 


Give hin 


his 


‘““Mrs. Featherstone, tell “m« 
the man’s name, and let me act 
for you in this matter.” 

“IT am afraid you will b 
shocked,”’ she murmured. 

“Not I. Tell me,” I insisted 

She looked at me with a desper- 
ate courage in her gray eyes. 

‘*Ah; don’t look at me. Turn 
your head away,” she entreated 

lL obeyed. I could hear her 
quickened breathing, the rustling 
of her gown. Was she only just 
holding her tears at bay? 

“It—it—it’s my husband,” she 
said. 

And that is the reward of my 

iwht errantry. 

The Freedom of the City 
Maid (intruding upon the tea- 
there’s a 


man at the door wants to know 


party)—Please, mum, 


can he come in and have a fit in 
the vestibule 
Legitimate Reason 
Varjorie—Why didn’t vou give 
car broke down, instead of hurrying 
I sold him the car! 


ind (,0o0d Lord 


Sold 


Is this cider hard? 
\ halt barrel broke 


my leg. 


Once Again the Dull Thud 
What was that dull and sick’ning thud, 
Did anybody stumble? 
W hy, that was dear old H. C. L. 
He’s taken quite a tumble 
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SEF HOW 


HOW CAN 


I 


CAN MAKE A 
os YOU'D BETTER HIRE A 


BE 


ECRET COMPARTME r IN 
AFE-DEPOSIT BOX INSTEAI 
RUNNING OUT TO THE VAULT EVERY 
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MARY O'CONNELL'S 
ART STORE 

MOT WATER GOVTLES 

LIGHTNING RODS 
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MISS RHETA FOOT EDNA F 
BEAUTY PARLORS 


MILDRED VOLK MILLINERY 





RAPID LUNCH KITCHEN 





MASSIE 
SINGING 
& yvoca- 
LESSONS 


ON MITT 


cK Ml 
HELEN 
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KIRKWOOD HALL i. 
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THE MARION CRABB 
SCHOOL OF TER PSICHORIAN 
ART. CLASS EVERY Day. 
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Jor TILTON'S Drug STORE f= 
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The Pessimistic Primer 
By Grecory Harrswick 
SEE the girl, children. 


She is all dressed up. 
Yes, that isherdress. It isa pret-ty dress, what there is of it. 
Yes, that white thing with the red spots is her face. 
No, it is not her real face. I have never seen her real face 
Che on-ly way you could see her real face is to get the D. S. C. 
the job. 
[ am not using the term D. 5S. C. in its mar-tial sig-nif-i- 
ei-ther. 
Does she think it makes her more at-trac-tive 
| sup-pose she does 
Who told her it did? I do not know, but I will bet a do-zen 
eggs that it was not her mo-ther 


A Paradox 
Statistics show that crime has been on the increase since 
prohibition came in. The cup is empty, but the jug is tull. 


The Dear Girls 
I ordered him to turn his head while I was adjusting my 
ter 
And what was forthcoming from him?” 
Not a peep ” 


French Pastry 


By Grace McKinstry 


| WAS a sponge-drop, worth perhaps a cent 
Until the baker—may he ever thrive!— 
Topped me with frosted dabs of ornament, 
Then I was sold for five 


I was a nickel sponge-drop, that is all, 

Until I reached a certain cake-shop, wher 
A soft red cherry on me made them call 

My market-value ten. 


I was no more a sponge-drop; I was called 
“French pastry,” and I felt of consequence 

When, in frilled paper, at the Hotel Wald 
My price was thirty cents. 


Far from a sponge-drop now in my career 
I enter with a costly pot of tea; 

I’m in a tea-room that has “atmosphere,” 
It’s “fifty cents” for me 


I was a sponge-drop, I have traveled far, 
Yet, not content, my aim is ever high; 
I long to be on sale at a bazaar 
Whose limit is the skv! 
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joy and mirth 


strident 
marked 
ot 


Wwoc 


A stre 


have missed 


the 


road rules 
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The Fall Guys 


By Watt Mason 


/ iflor h 


with weary if 


HE fall guys walk tread, tl 


this world so sad and wide; they never drop thei: 


roughot 


slice of bread, but that it strikes the buttered side 

They're often men of sterling worth, yet to the 
valing place they troop; their portion should be 
but get Disaster, in a 


ill they ever is soup 


tone, proclaims them victims, as they go; misfortun 
them for her own, when tirst they reached the val 
ik of luck the fall guy lacks, by fortune he was nevet 


kissed; his car will gather up the tacks that all the other cars 
The tall guy drives with ceaseless care, obey 
one and all; and so it seems unjust, unfair, that 


iccidents should him befall Yet when there is an tuto wreck 
guy's found, against a tree, the steering gear around 


the fall 
his nec k 


The t 


crank; he saves 


village bank 


dome is 


keep the 


sane, as 


of rain, the hefty package makes a hit 


; sad to see 


that 
1 thrifty gent, on frugal ways 


L spec tacl 
all guy perhaps a 
ery hard-earned cent and puts it in th 


He looks ahead to when he’s old 


ip ev 
to when his 
bald and then he'll have a store of gold to 


well-known wolf away 


ind gray 
And such 1 course Is safe and 
for when there comes the day 


\ stack of greenbacks 


every reader will admit 


crisp and new, is certainly a man’s best friend; but everything 


the fall guys do will be a fiz 


some 


‘le in the end 


morning when the fall guy goes to bank some twelv: 


han 
ry) 
Aas | 
} 
ee 
AND TRADI {B KY FOR H OLL.” 
Ratepuw Barton 
xr tourte wones, he gets the fiercest of all blows: he fills the 
ur with wails and groans. The village bank has closed its 


tement in the hamlet reigns; the president, to other 


hore 1as flown with his ill-gotten gains 
rhe fall guy, stricken to the heart, is almost broken by the 
ck; vet he will make another start, and hide his money in a 


SOCK And when again he’s going strong, and feels he vet will 


! 
h his goal 


ea 4 some hot-air merchant comes along and trades 
him bl le sk for his roll 
in line, a sad and seedy bunch, i 


Wi see the paupers star 


ruth; we sa ‘They might be , doing fine, had they been 
thrifty in their vouth Yet many worked to earn the red, and 

ive it for a prudent end, but they were fall guys, born and 
bred, misfortune was their constant friend. 

If there’s an orange peel in town, the fall guy on that peel 

ill tread, and like a ton of brick come down, and slide thre 
furlongs on his head 

If there's a riot on the block, and stones and dornicks fill the 
ir, the fall guy’s sure to stop a rock, though he is but a watcher 
there 

Li there sa risky plece or ice down on the pond, where 
skaters go, the fall guy hits it in a trice, and drowns for half 
in hour or so 

Oh, other men may sing and whoop, and have the gayest 
blithest time; the fail guy only harvests soup, and finds this 
mortal life a crime. 
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The Lady Thug 


VAN VALKENB 


fy [RENE 
“TP RAPP! 1)! 
Li nwich Village 


Cres q 
And by a woman... that was 
the galling part of it. He hada san- 
itarv soul, and he loathed Greet 
wich Village And how intensely 
he loathed women! They distressed 


him beyond his power of expression 
And how particularly distressing 
were Greenwich Village women 
Now she had him, alone in her 
little garret alone withthe roofs and 
the chimney stacks and the dark 
and the smell. Well, let her hurry 
up and say what she wanted Let 
her hurry back from that black 


closet where she had hidden herself 


D Kanksoate Rogers 
/ [THESE GLASSES ARE Jl wuat I want! and come to the point. She could 
/ SEE PERFECTLY WITH THEM! do no more than make him amor 
7 Can’? SEE A TH ] MARRIED FOR MONEY. one eles and te woeld do no 


less than murder. 
But she did more. Infinitely more. He did not know the 


} Masculine Viev 
From the : [ isculine \ le vpoint thir y she had concealed in he r closet When I le ! gth she 


len N ' 
Georce B. Jennins, JR. came forth she dragged it with her. He succumbed, without 


H' wlieved that she was a singularly intelligent girl, This a word, to the outrage 
t He sat there helple ss,while she read him her « omplk te poems 


vlief was strengthened by her next remark. 


lt K Vé re handsome she said, her gaze 
ite ipl tive 
He did not repl Denial of this statement 
| seem false modesty, and admissio1 of the 
would ippear conceit. Undoubtedly, she 


vas a singularly intelligent girl 

While we are on this subject * she continued, 
[ might mention that I think you are an ex- 
ptional man in many respects You are 
clever, frequently brilliant in your conversation 
You are sound in your artistic opinions, and you 

questionably have financial ability.”’ 

Again he kept silent These facts were sup 

by evidence [ruly, she Was a singularly 
telligent girl! 
Still,” she said calmly. ‘Still, I don’t think 


she paused and he awaited her words He wa 





sure that her keen perceptions were correct ) 
yn’t think,’’ she resumed, “‘that you under- 


tal d worme x” 


“Of course I do!’ he announced The girl 

s singularly blind and stupid and lacking it 

telligence. She was dull, and utterly without 
brains. She was absurdly ignorant 


Toot Sweet 


The cow is quite a modest beast 


See 





As mild as dewy morn; 
And though she feeds a million kids 
She never toots her horn 


Slinking Along 
‘You look furtive, Wombat.” 
I feel furtive.” oe 2 


Heh Drawn by Cuas. Basxervitie, Jn 
Wite sent me to the grocery for a yeast Mark Antony to Slavee—RvUN TO THAT BOOTLEGGER-JEWELER AND GET A 
cake QUART OF PEARLS, SO THAT CLEOPATRA CAN SHAKE UP A FEW DRINKS. 
12 
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IF THEY’D LIVED IN THE DAYS OF READY-MADE CLOTHES 
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by Henman Pacwen 
| I P. Sireicner, Pr Georce I. Sreicner, S 
Per \NIAxwt } lau cM 5 
OW that Prohibition is firmly established and 1 
one can get a drink of wine, beer or spirits, it 
rather interesting to consider what the first vear 
of the institution has done for u 
It has pretty well put the saioon out ol bu 
alot tili EXIst In spots, but the pul lic bar busines 
is virtually suppressed, and a very good job it } here is 1 
patience with the old plea that the saloc vas the poor ma! 
( D. DEC ise ever one Knew that it mace ju ible the pan 
mal ib to go home and beat his wife with. and was a publi 
ud pr te isance many other wi Prohibition i 
pretty high price to pay tor wiping out the saloon but let u 
give the levil his due Li the people of the United State 


ven't brains enough to keep the saloon suppressed withou 


the aid of the Volstead law. they 


their minds that the Volstead li wWwisa permanency. 


O>* the other hand Prohibition has made criminals of 


large number of persons who were tormer law-abidin 


might just as well make uw 


citizens. Most of these are to be found in the newly createc 


| tremendous army of home-brewers and amateur distillers 
Many a domestic kitchen has become a scene of crime. an 
many, many respectable housewives have become law-breaker 
and glory in their shame. Even at church sociables phump ane 
pleasing matrons may be heard exchanging confidences an 


experiences connected with the new domestic science And 


there is enough of the spirit of ac'venture in even the milde 


st 


of women to make them take a strong interest m this elder 


brother of the canning and pickling virtues 

Hip-toting has become the national game. Men who for 
merly would have been ashamed of carrying a flask make ne 
bones of doing it now 
to the daring and would-be devilish spirit of even young boys 
particularly at dances and other social gatherings mm the rura 
districts. Men. and women too. who never cared for drink 
find a new fascination in doing the thing they are told they 
nust not do 

(Americans do not stop to count the money cost when ; 

itter of unquestioned right or wrong is concerned, and no one 


Its slight spice of danger commends i 


{ 


has publicly lamented the loss of the vast liquor revenues. 


Still. in view of our ruinous tax burdens and the doubtfu 


ghteousness of strict prohibition, there is a growing discon- 


tent with the swiftly increasing cost of making the Eighteent} 


? 


Amendment even partly effective. Perhaps this aspect will 
receive more public discussion when to the cost of this en- 
forcement is added the cost of Suppressing the smoking of 
tot ‘ 


4 


Grant FE. Hamirton, ./rt Editor 
niributing ka , 1. A. WaLpro» f:sociate Ed 


ON»! concealed result 
i 


estimate with anvthing like 


of Prohibition it is almost impossible 
accuracy hose in 
position to know best state though that the number of secret 


drug and narcotic addicts has increased enormously in the past 


ear in all circles, among all ages and in all localities, citv and 
ountry alike 

Another effect. and this cannot possibly be measured. is the 
change in the attitude of many citizens in their respect and 


regard for the law rhis extends from a frivolous contempt in 
some cases to a bitter and resentful opposition m other Phis 
attehtude is a strong encouragement to the bootlegger 

Ours is a partnership government, and the silent resistance 
to the law comes from the feeling of some of the partners that 
they have been tricked by the cunning of the others rhe 
minority members of the firm. if they are a minority, feel that 
omething has been put over on them by their partners 

Only one legal loophole remains for the escape of drinkable 
pirits, and even here the law is not working nicely. Spirituous 
iquors may be manufactured and sold only for medicinal use. 
In spite of the perfect legality of this traffic. drug-store whisky 
and brandy are notoriously uncertain in quality and outrageous 
m cost. Physicians who still believe that in certain desperate 


rHinesses the crisis of pneumonia, for instance—alcohol is 
the best stimulant, fear to prescribe the kind of stuff sold by 
the average druggist 

Since the Government has taken such complete and paternal 
harge ef the drinking habits and privileges ef its people. it 
would seem as though it ought to make it possible for sick 
folks to procure without extortion the pure stimulant, which 
mav mean the difference between liie and death. The more so 
since the Commissioner of Internal Revenue figures that there 
are more than forty million proof gallons of whisky and seven 
hundred thousand of brandy in the Government warehouses 
None of this can be less than a year old, and most of it is well 
aged. Bottled under seal and made the only liquor in which 
druggists could traffic, the retail price fixed by the Government, 
this ought to provide one credit mark for Prohibition. 


\ JE have heard many claims of the emptying of hospitals 

and jails of alcoholic tenants. Also that delirium tre 
Later statements are very much 
The wood alcohol cases don’t count because 


mens has become extinct. 
to the contrar\ 
they don’t last long. It will take at least another year to 
establish this claim of Prohibitior 

raking the vear’s record as a whole, it seems to prove the 
ertain establishment of new evils in our national life with the 
great benefits promised by the Prohibitionists yet to be shown. 


+ 





tex 











Digest of the World’s Humor 











fi | ) R 1) ie Out of the Picture 
( ( 














They Don't Exist—‘ Pa hats an Called Her Bluff—‘bor goodn 
nomal sake, Minnie. whose socks are vou dan 
‘Something hard tt classif ( ing 
Yes, pi lhey belong to Willie Sharp. When I 
\s a pugilist a candidate or a theatn refused him I said I'd be a sister to hin 
= n 


and he took me at m vord S pe 


Wome 


cal perso! 


ham Age-Herald 


Precaution I cle ne hethe Clever Rascal How extravagant 
she s a sho] ter « ‘ ol you to pa) $50 for a diamond ring 
Huh tor me 
She seems furtive Not at all—lI shall save o1 
Well, watch ne rs Louisville glove bills London Opinio 
Courter-Journ 
Girls, Learn to Cook—“ What 


these unskilled female workers: 
“Oh, they figure on getting married 
“But thev will still be unskillce 


Nearly Right—Speaking about a cor- 
pulent uncle who delights in teasing her, 


httle Glenwood Avenue girl said to her 








mother workers.’’—Louisville Courier-Journal. 
*He’s just abdominable, that’s what 
he is Economy—“ Thev’re to begin econ 
‘You mean abominable. don’t vou?” Hubl My DEAR, ISN’ THAT FROCh mizing.” 
Well, what does abdominable meat SS ee , ‘That sc 
I H Bur, Harotp, wna ROI 
Abdominable refers to the region of ue SASTERN OF YOUR Warseceas—Lbal “Ves. She confided in me yesterdi 
the stomacl d that she thought she’d try manicuring he: 
Well.”’ the child replied, “I ‘wasn’t own finger-nails and dressing her hait 
so far off after a Voungstown Tele Unspoiled herself to cut down expenses.” —Detreil 
gram lo Mabel, Rex Beach is a summer resort Free Press 
Lapis-lazuli a Turk 
rhe Difference I made up my mine Chippendale sounds like the breed of a Poor Fido—‘ What ails your wife 
our boy Josh should have a fine educi dog “Huh: 
tion,’ remarked Farmer Corntossel Rococo a dangerous dirk She seems disgruntled about |! 
‘* And now he shows his superior know] She's crazy to visit Anatole, France trip.” 
edge \ Whistler, its plumage to smooth; ‘Aw. she forgot to weigh Fido befor 
“No. Josh doesn’t know much more Ruskin reminds her of bold Russian she went away, and now she doesn't kn 
than I do. The onlv difference is that he Reds; whether the pup gained invthing or not 
uses longer words Washington Star Morocco a paste tor her tooth Kansas City Journa 
Einstein she thinks is a vendor of fur 
Forceful Debate—* That auctioneer Rolls-Rovce is the name of an earl Her Occupation— Mrs. Guyer— Voor 
seems to be very convincing in his ap But whenever I beck with my come lear Alice is always awfully bus 
peals to his hearers.”’ hither e\ Urs. Hughe She wouldn’t be if she 
‘No wonder; he uses such knockdown She responds with an armful of girl. minded her own Dusiness. 17 
arguments.’’—Ballimore American Minneapolis Journal. Londo) 
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A Strategic Move I understand 

uur wife is doing her own cooking.” 

You are mistake 

Dobson told me she was.” 

Oh, that was just for a little whil 
Dobson was paying us a visit and I guess 
she thought he had staved long enough 43 
—Boston Transcript 

Takes a Gymnast to Eat It—Buacon 
—I see the manufacture and consump 
tion of macaroni in Japan have reached 
enormous proportions and are still grow- 


ing 
Eghert—Well, the Japs can eat it prop 
erly, no doubt They are said to be 


great acrobats.— Yonkers Statesman 


Research—* What's them?” inquired 
Farmer Corntossel as his wife was pre 
paring for the party 

“Those are olives 

“What are they good for?” 

“Good to eat.” 

“What else? You can’t tell me any- 
thing with a taste like that oughtn’t t 


cure something.” —Washington Star 


He'd Had Them, Too—Bacon 
Here’s a story about a man who paid 
$3.50 for an order of ham and eggs in a 
New York hotel 

Egbert—Must be a mistake. I under- 
stand they are not serving any half 
portions now } nkers Statesman 


Had to Be Careful—.\ fastidious 
friend of ours being down on Atlantic 
Avenue on business the other dav, 
dropped into a hashery for lunch. It 
was a rough, ill-smelling place, but he 
thought he could manage to get down a 
cup of coffee and a doughnut, so he 
ordered them. The waitress brought 
his coffee in a thick, heavy cup 

‘Where's the saucer 
fastidious friend. 

We don’t give no saucers here 
replied the girl, turning her wad of gum 
“If we did, some lowbrow would come 
blowin’ and drink out of his saucer, and 
we'd lose a lot of our swell trade.”’ Bos 


ton Transcript 


inquired our 


H. C. L. Again—*‘ The sausages vou 
sent me had meat at one end and bread 
crumbs at the other,”’ said the lady in the 
butcher shop 

‘Yes, ma’am,” replied the butcher 
“these hard times it is very difficult to 
make both ends meat.’”’— Yonkers States 


man. 


To the Reveille-Ward 
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“Wake up, Papa, tt’s TIME TO GO TO sLeEP!”"—Kasper (Stockholm). 
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Fair Ov th Pufi—Has Gertie any 
LINES IN THE NEW sHow? 
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Virtue Is Its Own Reward—* Six 
years ago,” said Smithson, “I made up 
my mind that 1 was smoking too much 
It didn’t seem to affect my health in the 
least, but I thought it a foolish waste 
of money and I decided to give it up.” 

‘A very sensible idea,’ remarked 
Brownlow. 

“So 1 thought at that time. 1 reck 
oned Up as ¢ losely as | could how much I 
had been spending each day on cigars and 
tobacco. That sum I set aside each 
morning and started a banking account 
with it. I wanted to be able to show 
exactly how much I had saved by not 
smoking.” 

“And how did it work?” inquired 
Brownlow 

* At the end of six years I had a thou- 
sand dollars in the bank.” 

“Good. Could you let me 

“And a few days later,” interrupted 
Smithson, “last Tuesday, in fact—the 
bank failed. You haven’t got a cigar 
about you, have you?’’—Boston Globe. 


Home-Town Talk—What has be- 
come of all the money that was in circula- 
tion around here some time ago? We 
know durn well we haven’t got it.— 
Arkansas Plain Dealer. 
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What They Called Each Other 
“Both ob dese here gents,”’ said the wit 
ness, Mandy Thomas, rather impressed 
with the importance of being in court 
“was standin’ at the corner conversin’ 
with each other pretty hot an’ pointed 
like 

“Relate the conversation,” said the 
prosecutor. 

“Ah don’t remember it, sah.”’ said 
Mandy thoughtfully, “cept dat dey was 
callin’ each other what dey is.”’— Ne 


York Ev ning P Sf 


Her Reason—’Cindy, who had served 
her mistress faithfully for some months 
suddenly announced her intention of 
leaving. 

“Why, ’Cindy,” said the lady, aghast 
at such a misfortune, “I thought you 
were pleased with your position. I’m 
sure pleased with you. What can be the 
trouble?” 

“Well, ma'am, I tell vo’ how tis. 
They’s too much movement o’ the dishes 
fo’ de fewness ov de vittles.”’ Har pe r’s 
Magazine. 


Setting the Limit—In a Federal 
street drug store a dusky belle ipproac hed 
a salesman and asked 

“Does you sell Mary Garden pufiume 
heah? P 

“Ves, we do,” the clerk re plied. 

“How much is it?” 

“Two dollars and fifty cents an 
ounce.” 

“What is the least you sell?” 

“One dram.” , 

‘*How much is that 

“Forty cents.” 


“And is that the very, very least you 


sell?” 

os 

“Well, den, [I'll take jest half dat 
amount.”’— Youngstown Telegram. 


He Could Be Trusted—A man got in 
a cab at the Richmond railway station 
and said 

“Drive me to a haberdasher’s.”’ 

“Yaas, suh,” said the driver, as he 
whipped up his horse and drove a block; 
then, leaning over to address his passen- 
ger, said: 

“Scuse me, boss, but whar d’yu say 
you wanter go?” 

“To a haberdasher’s.”’ 

*'Yaas, suh; yaas, suh!”’ 





A Test of Results 
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“Dip you SAY YOUR PRAYERS, Bossy 
Bobby —No, MOTHER; AND I DIDN’T SAY THEM LAS1 i i itl ee 
SHAN’T BOTHER ANY MORI Lona i ly T. 
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After another block there was the same 
performance. 

“"*Scuse me boss, but whar d’yu say 
yu wanter go?” 

“To a haberdasher’s,”’ was the some- 
what impatient reply 

Then came the final appeal. 

“No look a-here, boss, I be’en drivin’ 
in dis town twenty vears and I ain’t never 
giv’ nobody away yit. Now you jes’ tell 
dis niggar whar ‘t is you wanter go.” 


Minnesota Foolscap. 


The Craze for Decorations 

















Bok—Wuat’s THE IDEA IN YOUR WEARIN( 
THAT BAND OF MOURNING?! 

Vok—Don’t you KNOW CARLSON Is 
DEAD? 

“YEs, BUT WERE YOU RELATED TO HIM?” 

“NO, BUT WE HAD OUR ACCOUNTS IN THI 
SAME BANK.’ —Sondags-Nisse (Stockholn 
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A Caution—WMrs. Benham—What 
did the doctor tell you? 

Benham—He said that I would have 
appendicitis if 1 didn’t stop irritating 
my side by constantly putting my hand 


in my pocket for money.—Boston Tran 


§ ripl. 


Not So Bad—*'It must be terrible to 
have to spend most ol your life in prison,” 
said the curiosity seeker. 

“Oh, it isn’t so bad,” replied the con 
vict. ‘They only have visiting days 
once a month.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
May Have a Bank Account—* What 
of the new neighbors?” 

“It is hard to fix their places in 
Sor iety.”” 

“Huh?” 

*Thev have neither an automobile nor 
a graphophone "—Loursville Courter 
Journal, 


His Turn—* Bad luck can’t last for 
ever.” 

““What’s the matter now?” 

“T’ve had my turn at good luck 
Struck a fine cantaloupe for breakfas: 
Detroit Free Press. 


this morning.”’ 
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A Choice of Educational Institutions 
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Café Programs—Anything on 
Meverbeer vithout the beer 
Anvthing trom Offenbach—ithout 
he bock 
Anvthing from Rubinsteim—without 
the stein 


Anvthing from Weingartner—without 
the wine.—Town Topi 
Clearing Up a Mystery—lIt is ce 
red that the bagpipe is the oldest 
nusical instrument in the world. That 
ist be why its joints squeak so.—Les 


ele 7 Lome 


Misunderstanding—A Washingto) 
man was taking a walking tour through 
Marviand. One night he put up at 
ountry hotel The next morning, at 
breakfast, the landlord said to him 

Did vou enjoy the saxophone playing 
in the room next to yours last night? 
Enjov it!”’ exclaimed the tourist 
should think not! Why, I spent hal 
night pounding on the wall, trying 


ane the man stop!’ 


It must 
ng.’ said the landlord, regretfully 


I the 
heartily 
he knew 


a slic 





next 
that 


been a misunderstane 
The 
saxophone player teld me that the persor 
room applauded him s« 
went over every piece 


times Har per Vas 


and Nature 
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Badges Deceiving—‘“ I'd like to go i 
to your cellar and examine the gas m« 
ter.’ said the man at the door. 


“Can't permit it.” replied the man ol 
the house. ‘I don't know you.” 

“Here's mv badge. sir.” 

‘* Badges are no guarantee of good faith 
these davs. I ean’t be sure whether 
vou re a meter inspector or a Federal 
agent Yonkers 


Statesman 


“Twas Not a ‘‘Tiger.’’— Iwo Federal! 
prohibition field agents were seated i 
train bound from North Vernon to lr 
dianapolis 

“Ah. ha!” exclaimed = one as he 
nudged his compamon in the ribs 
* Look 

The two there upon Ww. tched an elderly 
colored couple The man had a suit 
case which seemed heavy and he 
handled it gingerly as he placed it under 
the seat The agents studied the situ 


‘ ’ 


on and then decided to ac 


Excuse me said one of the agents 
addressing the co ored man we will 
have to bother vou to let us see what 


ou have in that suitcase 

‘Yes. sir; yes. siz came the reply. 
“Help vourself 

Expectantly the agents opened the 
suitcase and peered within. It contained 
six cans of home-preserved fruit.—J/ndi- 


ana pe Vex 


The Law is the Law I was seated in 

subway station. Beside me was a prim 
little gray-haired woman. A man came 
reeling down the steps and lurched into 
a post. He clung to it as if it were the 
one place of safetv in violent sea 
There were indications, too, as of sea 
sickness 

The prim, litthe woman eved him with 
distaste Phen, with an air of perform 
ing a painful duty—and you know sh 
would always do her duty no matter how 
painful to herself or anybody else she 
turned to me and said 

‘That man is very ill. Don't vo 
think we should get an ambulance 

‘He's drunk, that’s all,”’ I asserted 

She looked me up and down with the 
contempt of a superior intelligenc« 

“Drunk?” she echoed. And_ then 
sighing at the necessity of giving instru: 
tion in the obvious, she added 

“How could he be drunk? We have 
prohibition.”— New York Evening Sun. 























Reservations Te yo, 7 @ 1) _~—sor tow through the crack.—Chicago 7) 
7 GD Sp iu 
} . ( y 
>) I ~ 4 Satisfactory Substitute . Did 
ASS Blondie have a chaperon along when she 
= ° 
went motoring with Spike last night 
Concerning a Somewhat Used Ford asked Claudine of the rapid-fire rest 
Ritting vou in Regard to the ford I got rant 
A from vou the Engin was cracked all dov n Nope ; replied Heloise of the s; t 
the rite hand side and it bussted wide establishment. “She savs she carried 
open and it never would pull and all the butcher knife in her muff, but onlv | ° 
bearings was out of the frount wheeles to draw it twice Kansas City Stai 


I had to have it pulled in everv time | 


went out it no good now I thought I Agile Exertion Necessary— Any driv 








would rite vou and tell vou so if vou want er can tell you that the reason a won 
to come after it vou can for I have done runs across the street in front of an auto 
payed vou a big price for it for was mobile is because she is going to tur 
| THINK SHI OO RI RVI no good at all 1 liked not got home ith around and run back as soon as she ge 
] \ ‘ f t d ve ould he hisel eC there Cincinnati Ey rey 


Splitting the Difference 
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And when the lawvers on both sides 
e beautiful it is going to be harder than 
er to decide s Louisville Cour- 


{ Legal Definition—One of the at- 
tornevs for Steve Bec his recent trial 
cI | court harge of man- 


ighter was questioning a man for jury 
service in the cast 

Do vou believe e asked that a 
nan necessarilv is guiltv of manslaughter 

his automobile runs down nother 
erson on a public highway 

No, sir,” replied the jury talesman, 


not unless the other person dies. -— 


Her Ambition — Bacon I under- 
stand Mrs. Gabb has been admitted to 
the bar? 

Egbert I believe that is af t 

Now she’s a lawver, I suppose she is 
tisfied?”’ 

‘No, she’s not She won't be satis- 
intil she’s a judge so she can have the 


ist. word.” —Washington Star 


4 Suggestion— The courts held the 
vill of the late Marshall Field to be v alid. 


The lawver’s fees totaled $960,000. It 
would simplify matters if people would 
will their estates to their lawvers in the He—I witt HAVE THE PICTURE HUNG IN MY STUDY. 
{ ] ] t V ashville She—No, DEAR, I WANT IT HUNG IN MY BOUDOIR OR IN THE DRAWING-ROOM. 
Md Sa’ tivatior . ‘ 
MEK PUACE, aRd save litigation. — He—ALL RIGHT, WE’!] HAVE THREE COPIES OF IT, THEN—ONE FOR EACH ROOM.—WMeg: 
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Y way of expiation. perhaps, Mr 
William Archer wrote ** The Green 
Not for having been a 

There is no known ex- 


Goddess 
dramatic critic 
piation or punishment for that sin. His 
other offence, for which he is evidently 
seeking to make amends, is his share of 
the responsibility for making Ibsen 
known to the English-speaking public 
and thereby opening the stages of our 
theatres to the whole school of dissection 
dramatists 

‘The Green Goddess’” is expiation 
with a vengeance. It is as remote from 
Ibsen and his methods as the Himalayas 
from the Scandinavian fjords. (Not the 
Henry Fjords ) It is dreadful to think 
of the mental torture (or guilty enjoy 
ment) of the Ibsenite drawn to a per 
formance of ‘*‘The Green Goddess”’ by 
the lure of Mr. Archer’s name. He or 
she, most Ibsenites being shes, might 
experience similar sensations to those of 
a good Methodist who by mistake gets 
into a jazz parlor instead of the Wednes- 
day evening prayer-meeting. 

OR “The Green Goddess” is franklv 

good, old, interesting and stirring 
melodrama. It is scened in some indefi- 
nite place near enough to India to allow 
of picturesque settings and make-up as 
well as artistically chosen color combina 
tions in the costuming. In spite of this 
geographical remoteness Mr. Archer is 
not behind the most enterprising of our 
local melodramatists in modernity, both 
the wireless telegraph and the airplane 
figuring prominently among his para- 
phernalia for producing thrills. He gets 
a bit serious in touching on the bitter 
feeling of the Asiatic towards the British 
and satirical when he intimates that 
possibly our adored Mr. Bernard Shaw 
might in fact be a back number. Other- 
wise the play is of a kind that the ardent 
Ibsenite, allowing for the sake of argu- 
ment that an Ibsenite could be ardent, 
would have expurgated from the theatre. 

The cast begins with Mr. George 
Arliss who, as the Oriental educated and 
veneered in Europe, finds in the part 
material exactly suited to his micro- 


the 


scopically finished methods. Mr. Arliss 
never stirs his audiences to frenzied en- 
thusiasm, but to this part his distinction 
of manner and self possessed sureness are 
admirably adapted and his diction is, as 
alwa7rs, a pleasure to the ear. Olive 
Wyndham is a bit subdued as becomes 
a married lady with a suppressed love 
interest, but in attractiveness supplies 
quite sufficient reason for the desire of 
The Raja to add her to his collection of 
wives. Mr. Simpson as a cockney valet, 
and Messrs. Waring and Keightley as 
British officers marooned by their air- 
plane, are all in character. 

In spite of its having been written by 
a high priest of Ibsenism the play and 
its acting may be thoroughly understood 
and enjoyed by the most normal of 
theatregoers. 

UDGE makes a _ bow of contrition 

to Violet Englefield of the Winter 
Garden company. In his review of ‘‘ The 
Passing Show” her very finished work in 
the operatic quartette was attributed to 
Mme. Marie Dressler. The volume of 
the program, the length of the per- 
formance and the abundance of feminine 
talent and charm should excuse a poor 
male creature for even that serious 
error 
| r happens that JupGe has had time to 

read some of the reviews of ‘‘ Dear 
Me.” The worst fault attributed to that 
very agreeable bit of theatrical enjoy- 
ment is that it is Pollyannaish. Writers 
who confuse criticism with pessimism by 
that fact rob themselves of critical au- 
thority. Because Pollyanna had a child- 
ish enthusiasm in looking only at the 
hopeful and cheery side of things she 
became an embodiment of the objection- 
able to the dyspeptic members of the 
critical squad. 

In a period of the world’s history when 
Prohibition and other depressing influ- 
ences saturate existence with gloom, it 
seems a shame to decry anything which 
makes for cheer. Pollyannaism may be a 
rather elementary expression of optimism, 
but we can’t afford to be contemptible 
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even of that. And in **Dear Me” the 
cheer-up is surrounded by so much fun, 
which is only fun, that we should not gag 
at a little happy moralizing, granting that 
it has any existence outside of critical 
dyspepsia. Grace La Rue, Messrs. Hale 
Hamilton, Robert Fischer, and their well- 
chosen associates in the cast handle the 
good material supplied by Mr. John 
Golden and the authors in a way to make 
us forget even real defects. *‘* Dear Me” 
is a twelve-cylinder fun developer and 
should not be missed by those who like to 
laugh. 

That celebrated artist, Mr. George 
Spelvin, is also in the cast. He plays 
Robert Jackson. Don’t miss him. 


N ‘**Wake Up, Jonathan!” as Ji DGI 

saw it, Mrs. Fiske more nearly ap 
proaches her best manner as a come- 
dienne than in anything she has done 
fora longtime. The twitter is agreeably 
absent, and her increased composure robs 
her work of none of its brilliancy. In 
fact, it heightens the effect of the telling 
lines the authors have provided for the 
role of the wife who has a bounder hus- 
band to subdue. It is strong evidence 
of her art that she can interest her audi- 
ences in the character of a matron who 
is surrounded by a family of her children, 
one of them a girl old enough to marry. 
Nor does she have to resort to the aid of 
the short skirts, not unpopular with some 
fashionable matrons of the day. She 
relies on no tricks, and shows most suc- 
cessfully her ability to get her points over 
when she really cares to. 

For a star she is wonderfully generous 
to the members of her cast. In fact, Mr. 
Charles Dalton more than shares the 
honors. His is the masterful part of the 
husband, and it is exactly fitted to his 
virile person and methods. Mr. Howard 
Lang is an able foil in the gentler part 
of an earlier lover. To all this middle- 
aged ability there is'an excellent con- 
trast of intelligent child acting. 

Mrs. Fiske’s enthusiastic admirers and 
those more lukewarm will find “‘ Wake Up, 
Jonathan!” very good entertainment as 
a play and in performance. Metcalfe. 


Se 


—r 





Elsie Mackay, the 
charming Marie Du- 
plessis, original of 
Camille and reincar- 
nated in Belasco’s pro- 
duction of *‘ Deburau,”’ 
is here seen in a vital 
part of the Sacha 
Guitry play, together 
with Lionel Atwill as 
Deburau and Rose 
Coghlan as Mme. 
Rabouin, the fortune- 
teller. It is a wonder- 
ful stage triumvirate. 


a 


A fy 


Margot Kelly, as Co/umbine, a win 
some sprite, and as French as the Rue 
Royale, intrigues the pathetic De- 
burau in the much-discussed play of 
that name, with which Belasco is thrill 
ing intelligent New York audiences. 





“The Passing Show of 1921,”’ the Winter Garden attraction where the T. B. M. recovers 
his mental balance and loses his self-importance, includes Virginia Wilson who is here 
holding the mirror up to Jean Danjou—both of the same Shubertian managerial club. 
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y Heaman Patuee 


the Fishermaiden 
i 


Smokes for 


They came rolling on the beaches in 
windrows Friday ‘ning. It was not 
until yesterday that Jack Horns, a stu 


PLE FISHER LADY 
metal cover of one of them and found 


pried through the soft 


nside fiftv excellent English cigarettes 
Vew York Evening World IT. Langer 
Without Lemon Aid Oranges 
fore cultivation were little larger than 


LANGES Ber kelvy (a ) Gavtt 
FP. Scott Smith.) 

He Distributes Himself Please 
Mrs. Graham!’ Major Grantland INTER 
SPERSED You are doing your son an 
justice Oakland Tribun tmv L 


Excelsior, or Feathers? Th 


champion is Victor Saber, who has be 


ing in back alleys and subsisting 
rusts tor a week or 


pockets of his 


on stra BED 
nore, while in the 
rough, badl vorn, mud-caked 
lothing h irri $1,300 worth 


of Liberty Bonds made out in hi 


name, and S400 in cash Philadel 
bhia Bulleto Claude S. Wiegnes 
The Laughing Hand Lieu 


tenant Bill Robinson of the Port 


ind police bureau was running 
iround central headquarters all 
Monday morning with a box of cigars 
IN ONE HAND and a delighted grin 
IN THE OTHER Portland (Or 
Ve {sa L. Duncan 

Now You Know ().—What 


the dimensions of the Capitol 


Building in Washington, D. C 


V. D. A.—Peel the onion in a pa 

filled with water, taking care to 
hold the onion below the surface of 
the water, or turn on the cold water 
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| This Week’s Prize ‘‘Break”’ 
LuIseE SARSON 

The Nestling Nose 

left is the bewit« h- 


her full figure is 


‘There to the 
| ing Carmen; about 
wrapped the white embroidered shawl, 
the skirt which shows beneath is flow 
ind IN HER 
Spanish comb, 


Waco 


ing and orange in color 
| HAIR, with its 
| is nestled HER RED NOS! 
| (Texas) Times Herald 


high 





Double Execution The bandit 
returned ( nd inflicted a 
vound which Causep the policeman’s 
DEATH a second BEFORE he fell dead with 
1 bullet in his skull Indiana Daily 


‘onton’s fire 


ae 


| 
j 
| 


- 


| 








How He Escaped—* (Quick thinking 


ind FEET-FOOTEDNESS Its all that saved 
Louis Ridera. a guest at the Arcade ho 


el, from being robbed by a couple ot 
‘stick-up artists, as he was returning to 
his hotel on Victoria Avenue, Monday 
night Pueblo (Coal Star - Journal 


Raymond Egeer 
Confused Deep-Sea Tidings Pid 
ings of parenthood, sent by wireless irom 
Brooklyn and received by Frederick W. 
Whitehead IN A DIVORCE SUIT 
fathoms UNDER sea off Cape Henlopen 
brought him from the deep to rush home 
teday to see his new-born baby girl.”’ 


Toledo (O.) Times. (Fern B. Kinter 


several 


A “Thank You" Assured—* \rs. 
Gregg asks any one who sees the cat to 
take him in and notify her over the tele 
phone, Park 224R. She will gladly give 
a REGARD for the cat’s 
turn.” Rochester Times 

irthur Awe 


sate re- 


Union. 


\ Comprehensive Embrace 
* At times the senator stood with his 
ARMS ENCIRCLING THE SHOULDERS 
OF HALF A DOZEN of his friends.’ 
Chicago American (Vietor Merlin 


A Prickly Expectation —“ Em 
peror Charles Expects to Get His 
THORNE Back Heading in Blue 
field (W. Va.) Telegraph M.A 


Emmons 


Mere Handful Then Mr. 
Harding HANDED Mr. Hoover OnE of 
his own and two of Mrs. Harding's 
cArs.””-— St. Louis Star 1. H 
Lasroi 





On the Market —* There the 
natter was adjusted, the husband 
{ 


iwreeing that the mother should 





tap and hold the onion in the stream 
vhile peeling San Fran 


Bulletin. (F. Scott Smith.) \ 


ARY BRINGING IN 


Members or THE Royat Irtsu ConsTaBuLary 
A PRISONER AFTER A RAID IN DUBLIN. 


Hou L V 
22 


Miller.) 


{ ne} 


At 


XI 


ETAIL the child pending the results 
of the suit.”’ Lewiston (Idtho) 
Tribune Mrs. E. Harris.) 
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Drawn by Herman Pacouen 


Sense, 


Instinct 
By Myron M. Stt 


AN, as an animal, is a remarkably intricate and in 
teresting piece of work 
Catch him alone, as an individual, and he dis 
pl iys one set of characteristics 
Put him in a crowd, or mob—or as the audience in a picture 
palace—and he displays an entirely different set. No chame 
leon can change color more readily 
How does this happen? Don’t ask me how it happens! 
Perfectly good scientists have pulled out, in the aggregate 
whole acres of hair trying to explain it, and writing books on 
Mob Mind, and the Psychology of the Crowd, and Treatises 
on the How of Several. All they know is that fifty men to- 
gether will proudly lynch a man to a telegraph pole, when 
individually, one at a time, and each responsible for his senti 
ments and actions, they'd every mother’s son of 'em be ashamed 
to be caught even trying to tie a rope to him. Or, in a motion- 
picture audience, one thousand persons will tee-hee or shudder 
it a show that, individually, each one would gladly walk 
iway trom 
Motion-picture exhibitors (only yesterday | heard of an 
irticle entitled “Thirteen Thousand Reasons Why Motion 
Pictures Are No Better Than They Are” by a man who be 
lieved there were only 13,000 exhibitors in the whole United 
States)—motion-picture exhibitors know this, and act upon tt 
Chat is, they know something of the reactions of a crowd, and 
ire guided by their knowledge, while know- 


MOVES IN THE 


MOVIES 





and Censorship 


ARNS (** LENSO 


to the professor on the next block A level that is. at 
event, not as high as it might, or even should, be 

But—Chapter Two—here comes instinct. 

With crowds, it seems as though sense and instinct travele 
in inverse ratios; the sense can hardly be under-estimated. but 
the instinct cannot be over-estimated 

Let’s see how this works out 

lake the big Allen Holuber film, *“‘ Man, Woman, and Ma 
riage.”’ The crowd will think it’s great, because it cost oodles 
of money that nearly all shows on the screen. and because it 
has big mobs, and big orgies, and “‘big’’ scenes and a “big 
theme. That’s what the crowd will think, and when Hiram 
tells Elizabeth what a great picture it was, she’ll go see it, too 
and agree with him 

But because the scenes and people and theme are not funda 
mentally true to life, the same crowd that “thinks” the film 
is great won't feel that it’s great. Few are likely ever to want 
to see it again. They'll forget it quickly. Its successors won't 
draw any better than it did, if they draw as well. 

That, because of instinct 

The instinct of an audience may be played down, or up 
Sex-appeal will find its response—but so will an appeal to the 
sense of fair play And in the long run, the instinct of the 
crowd will discard the injurious or useless thing, and demand 
something better. Jn the long run 

Che crowd instinct is for leadership, fo: 
better films. It may take months, or years 





ing little or nothing of the reactions of that 
same number of people as_ individuals 
Hence the movies 

Collectively, the sense of a motion-picture 
audience is close to nonsense. If you don’t 
believe it, notice, at the next comedy you 
go to, how many things that aren’t really 


Fine Tourneur 


Pictures Worth Watching 
THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS See the way with magazines, failure 


Indian story. 
OUTSIDE THE LAW 

Well done crook melodrama. 
THE LOVE LIGHT 

Mary Pickford marries a German 


to make itself felt—but in the end it wil 
issert itself as surely as day follows dawn 


to supply the necessary leadership and 
betterment has resulted in loss of prestige 
circulation, influence It took years 





funny get loud laughs | at Py3f aeeury lecades—but where are, today, the maga 
Iry out a picture in a projection-room | One part Black Beauty and two zines that helped make public opinion 
before six people and nary one will crack a | wa pe en kaa twenty vearsago2 Orwith newspapers: th 
smile. Yet with a big audience, that same ete ye crowd instinct that resented too great 
picture may bring roars. Or vice versa, as | si a ATION OF ELIZA commercialization took from the dailies 
the poet says, the other way around. They Comedy drama with frills in the ‘nineties the power and influence it 
tell me the people Ww ho saw he Girl with ee Tourneur film, but be a them ty enty years and more 


the Jazz Heart” in the making nearly 
laughed ‘emselves into the booby-hatch 
but when I watched it on Broadway re DEAD MEN TELL 
cently there were just three mild tee-hees S 
many of the cracks were pretty good 

Going on collective nonsense, exhibitors, 
aided and abetted by producers who want 
to give their customers what they want 
have developed the American Film industry 
to its present level—high, if you take the 
movie-man’s word for it—low, if you listen 


fillum 


drammer 


PASSION* 


man Art 





low Tourneur standard | 
BREWSTER'S MILLIONS | 
Not up to the book | 


Spectacular melodrama, sugges 
j ; tive of Stevenson 

during the entire performance, though MAN. WOMAN AND MARRIAGE 

Great motion-picture spectacle 


| 
SOWING THE WIND | 
Disagreeable but forceful movie- | crowd mind to function more impressivel 
| 


-volution in Ger- 


The French R« 


“Exceptionally 


Now it is the turn of moving pictures 
Better films or Bust,” says the instin 


NO TALES 
of the crowd 

But wait a moment. Chapter Three 
( ensorship. 

Censorship, alarmed at the failure of th: 


and too short-sighted and impatient to wa 
for the healthy crowd-instinct to rectify th 
| crowd mistakes year after next, steps 


good ° : 
(Continued on page 27) 
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WITH THE COLLEGE 





D n by Henwan Paco 


Irrepress 


Light and Dark Shades 
A young colored couple were sitting at the 
foot of the Statue of Liberty Henry was hold 
ing Mandv’s hand 
Henry.”’ said Mandy, “does you-all know 
hv dev has such small little lights on de Statue 
o’ Liberty 
\h dunno,” replied the Ethiopian swai 
nless it’s because de less light de mo 


libert California Pelicar 


Gone Are the Days 
Prohibition hit the tin industry an awtul 
llop 
In what way? 
\ll vou needed tor a good time in the old 
davs was a tin bucket and tin cints.’ Votre 
Dame J ugeles 


\ Matter of Costume 
Sie (just back from Paris)—I can’t go to 
this dance tonight; my trunks haven’t arrived 
He—Good Lord—what kind of a dance do you 


thi kK this Is going to be? 


Harvard Lampoon 





Sha Butt 





Do yoU WEAR OUT YOUR SHO! 
mucH? 
Three Buttior Surety. Do you TuHink I RUN 
AROUND THE STREETS BAREFOOTED!?—Princetor 
Tiger 


ible, 





Be 
S 


Va Don’t you THINK THAT MfyRTLeE’s co 
TUME IS RATHER RISOUE? 
Beth—Ou, No, FANS ARE BEING WORN | HI 


BI OF FAMILIES Va Tech. Too D 


And He Had the Best Intentions 
As I stepped up to the lonesome lady in the 
hotel lobby \re vou looking for a 
particular person?” 


I inquired 
“I’m satisfied,” she said, “if vou are 


Lowa Frivol 


The Dandelion 
Che dandelion was a pest; 
Phat is, some years ago; 
lo see our lawns so bilious like 
Just filled our hearts with woe; 
But now the golden dandelion 
We think extremely fine. 
We pluck its blossoms with delight 
And make them into wine! 


Wash. and Lee Mink. 


Three to None 
HREE little co-eds yawning classes through 
‘Long came a football man, 
Then there were two. 


['wo little co-eds, basking in the sun, 
*Long came an unmarried prof, 


Chen there was one. 


One little co-ed, sitting all alone, 
"Long came a sleek, gray mouse 
Then there was none 
Syracuse Orange Peel. 
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Joyous, Irresponsible 





JUDGE 


The Changing World 
\ college professor approac hed the man who 
was mopping the floor of a large New York 


hotel and asked, “ Young man, is that a Phi 
Beta Kappa kev on your watch chain?” 
“Your assumption is correct,’ the porter 
replied 
‘And are you the proprietor here?” 


Wisconsin 


**No, he’s a retired coal miner.”’ 


Octopus 


Alarming 
Stage-Struck Maiden (after trying her voice 
Do you think I will ever be able to do any 
thing with my voice? 
Stage Manager—-Well, it might come in handy 


in case of hire Vebraska Awgwan 


Ain’t You Right, Mother? 
“Mother, what is a Dry Martini?” 
‘Heavens on earth, child!” 

“Oh! —H Sun Dodge 


ishingion 














st ht mi! 
ITs 


a | 























“TELL ME, OLD MAN, YOU'VE BEEN MARRIED 
LONGER THAN I| HAVE, DO YOU GIVE YOUR WIFI! 
AN ALLOWANCE OR DOES SHE ASK YOU FOR THI 
MONEY SHE NEEDS?” 


“Born.”—Cornell. Widor 
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THE NEW WIGGLE-WOBBLE AWARDS 


First Prize—$25 


Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 





Water L. Apams, 
24 Thomas St., 
New York City 





| Hon. Mention Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 





R. D. Owes, Miss Jean Rapon 
G. J. Quick 1) N. Prairic St., West 11th St., 


Marshall, Michig Galesburg, Il. New York City. 











C. C. Truman, Gorvon B. Dexter, 
Perrysville, Ohi idams, New York 


Third Prize—$5 








: » De 
111 Union Ave 


LWEY, 
+» lifton, Bs Be 





Francis J. Lerevne l Corona, L. I \ 
Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 


o) 
Ca / 
(S (\) 


ww ee fe 








Mas. Park Bensamin, 229 East 68th St., New York City 


Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 











Ws. J. Browntow, 
12615 Forest Hill Ave.. 
Cleveland, Ohio 


Don SHaw, 
14 George St., 


Providence, R I. 


Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 








Curr Bepe., 
273 Noble Ave.. 
Bridgeport, Conn 


G. Srxciam, 663 Peebles St., Wilkinsburg, Pa. 


Fifth Prize—$5 Hon. Mention 
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R. K. Warerrer, 1317 Blaine Ave., Indianapolis, Ind. 


, Hon. Mention Hen. Mention 








‘ew York City 





Second Prize—$10 


Cart A. Mos1 
1441 Arthur Ave., 


Chicago, I 


— 

















E. Sorsxy, 1435 N, Wells St., Chi 
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Genuine 
Aspirin 


Name ‘‘Bayer’’ means genuine 
Say ‘‘Bayer’’— Insist 





Say “Bayer” when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin”’—genuine Aspirin 


proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Aec- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains proper directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Colds and Pain. Handy tin 
boxes of 12 tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
gists also sell larger “Bayer packages.” 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 
ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


Judge’s Wiggle-Wobbles 


EGINNING on page 
Jupce and continued on this page are 
selected from the 


of this number ot 


many new Wiggle-Wobbles 


great number sent in by readers. This will be 


the last selection based on this—-the second 
cle sig! to be printed 
Next week we shall publish in JupGE a key 


design for another series. It was thought that a 
new design might be submitted this week, but 
there is such a mass of drawings based on the 
second design still on hand that it would not be 
fair to the 
worked out pictures to cut short the 


this week’s instalment 


hundreds of readers who have 
publication 
of the responses with 
It will be seen from the Wiggle-Wobbles pre 
sented this week that much ingenuity has 
been exercised in their making. and that a 
number of them have touches of humor that 


all readers will appreciate 


people in all parts of 


As readers will see 
the country are enjoying Wiggl Wobbles and 


entering the contest for the prizes offered 


SEXUAL 


ILLUSTRATED 
By WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, M_D.,Pb.D. 
SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN 

What every young man and 
Every young woman should knew 
What every young husband and 
Every young wife should know 
What every parent should know 
Cloth binding—320 pages—many Illustrations. 
Table of contents, end commendations, on request. 
N PUB. COMPANY, 209 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 





KNOWLEDGE 











Honorable Mention 














bE. Sorzxy, 1436 N. Welle St., 


Honorable Mention 





! Good St., Akron, Ohio 


Honorable Mention 





Rera Fewron, 98 S P ornett St., 


Honorable Mention 
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~ 








Wiser Wicksam, 
1411 Ridge Rd., N. W., Canton, Ohio 
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Chicago, lil, 


Eaat Orange, N. J. 











JUDGE 


Hon. Mention Hon. Mention 


Zs) 





é 


Maser Licnrerac, M. Herrernan, 
t1 Columbia St., 157 Fifth Ave., 





Brooklyn, N.Y. VW aisonneuve, Montreal, Can, 


Hon. Mention 


— 


Hon. Mention 





SaaS 
J. Hocan, 
r7 Grand St., 


2 Gm v.F. 


Apoten Bein, 
439 N. Laramitc Sf. 
Chicago, Ill. 


Honorable Mention 





Kansa 


Evwarp KR Aneoes, 21 So. 17th St., Independence, 


Pins tant Bunion Relier 
Prove [1 At My Expense 


Don’ . send me one cent— just let me prove it te 
you as I have done for over 72,500 others in the 
last six months. I claim to have the most suc 
cessful remedy for bunions ever made and I want 
ou to let me send you my Fairyfeot treatment 
Free. I don't care how many so-called cures, or 
shields or pads you ever tried without success—I 
don’t care how disgusted you are with them al!— 
you have not tried my remedy and I have such 
sbsolute confidence in it that | am going to send 
itte you absolutely FREE t is a wonderful 
et simple home remedy which relieves you al- 
most instantly of the pain; it removes the cause 
of the bunion and thus the ugly deformity 
disappears — all this while you are wearing 
ighter shoes than ever. Just send your name 
ind address and Fairyfoot will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelop 


FOOT REMEDY Co. 
2207 Millard Ave. Dept. 112 





CHICAGO 











Regarding Editorial, Subscription and 
Advertising Matters 


SUBSCRIPTION OFFICES Main  office— Brunswick 
Building, 225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK European agent 
Wm. Dawson & Sons, Ltd., Cannon House, Breams Bidg., 
London, E. C., England. Annual! cash subscription price, $7.00 
Postage free in the United States, ite dependencies, and Mexico 
To Canadian Provinces add 50 cents a year for postage; to all 
foreign countries add $1.00 a year Single copies of present 

ear and 1920, 15 cents each; 1919, 20 cents each; 1918, 30 
cents each; et« 

Persons representing themselves 
hould always be asked to produce credentia 

ADVERTISING OFFICES: Brunswick Bidg., 225 Fifth 
Marquette Bidg., Chicago Little Bidg., 
Bosten; Henry Bidg., Seattle. (Rates $1.50 per agate line 

HANGE IN 1DDRESS Subscriber's old addre: ss as well 
as ‘ae new must be sent in with request for the change. Also 
rive the number appearing on the right band side of the address 
mn ~— waugyee t takes from ten days to two weeks to make 
ac 


connected with JUDGE 


, 


\venue, New York 


E DI MORTAL OFFICE 225 Fifth Avenue, New York Cit 
To Contributor Jupce will be glad to consider jokes and 
stories. Contributions should always be accompanied by post 


age for their return, if unaccepted 

Copyright. 1921, by Leslie-Judge Company. Entered at the 
Post-office at New York as Second-class Mail Matter. Pub- 
lished weekly by Leslie-ludge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. Reuben P Sleicher, President. George I. Sleicher, 
Secretary. A. E. Rollauer, Treasurer 

Printed by the Schweinler Press 
Address all correspondence to 


225 Fifth Avenue JUDGE New York City 
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New Moves in the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


ind offers to better conditions at once right 
slap off the reel. 

Why not?—Only one trouble: it can’t be 
done ’ 
Once allow censorship to take the place of 
crowd mind or instinct, and all possibility of 
development stops. ‘The instinct that would 
in time rectify things no longer functions. 
Can’t. Responsibility gone. The thing that 
creates it destroyed. 

Chat in a country of this size, population, 
ind supposed enlightenment, such an amusingly 
unthinkable thing as arbitrary censorship of 
the greatest medium of expression this bored 
old world has yet known—reaching millions on 
millions daily should be tolerated for ever 
fifteen minutes, is putty nearly unbelievabk 
But from Chicago comes word that the name 
“Sol Goldman” shall be changed to “ Peter 
Schmidt” before the picture * Heliotrope”’ is 
shown; in Pennsylvania all references to ma 
ternity are barred as obscene; and in parts of 
Canada they are already banning showings of 
“Way Down East.” 

What’s the answer 
probably egged on here and there by some 
reformer without quite sens¢ 
around, or faith enough to trust in human 
nature and the Constitution 

Better lay off on the censorship stuff, and 
leave little old John R. Instinct to str ighter 
out, in the gray course of time, the mistakes 
of Stuffen Nonsense—Instinct publicity an 
time, backed by the Common La that can be 
protect Public} 


Impatience, mostly 


enough to go 


called on today, at need. to 
Mor iS 
y y 
Near Nero 
B STANLEY BR (sy 
LD Nero was tvrannical 


There is no doubt of that 
He fiddled ’em and griddled en 
And boiled ’em up in iat 
But in this land of liberty 
This glorious U.S. A., 
They're ragging us and nagging us 
A I il Nero seems like play 


From dreams our tyrant snatches us 
From home and babes and wife, 
And hurries us and worries us 
And hounds us forth to strife 


This potentate so rigorous 
Of tyrants quite the gem, 

Who hustles us and bustles us 
Is Hali-Past Six A. M 


That Part, Yes 
You say this suit is all-wool? 
Truthful Tailor—The wool part is. 


Cu lomer 





BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 3ist Street, New York 























EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes 
Plain End or Cork Yip 


People of culture and refinement 
invariably PREFER “Deities 
to any other cigarette f 
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A Non-Moving Picture in Six Reels 


Ree I 
‘*A minute’s all that I can stay,’ 
Her lover hears the maiden say 
Reet I 


‘My pet, the minute's up, I know 
You mustn't plead Time passes co! 


Reev Il] 
‘A minute more? As I'm alive 
I’m almost sure we've been here five 


Modernized 
Willis--You ought to join our Scientifi 
Club. We have some great debates. Last 
week the subject was: “ Which is faster; light, or 
electric ity , 
Gillis—W hat is your subject this week? 
Willis—Which is slower, the telephone or 


the U. S. mail? 
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Reev L\ 
‘Don’t ask me please, to make it ten, 
Or else I'll nevér come again! 
REEL V. 
** Now, really, dear, l’ve gol to go 
Besides, I think it feels like snow 
Reev VI. 


They dug them out when Springtime cam« 
heir line of talk was just the same 






of piano or organ in your own bome, 


leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories 


years. Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated. For 
beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma granted 
Write today for 64-page free book, *‘How to Learn Piano or Orga' 


.M.L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JW.22, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, f. 


ae LEARN PIANO! 
qs Mater 44 This Interesting Free Book 
shows how you can become a skilled player 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 


famous Written Method is endorsed by 
Successful 25 
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THE’ WONDER™ 
HEALTH BELT 


For Men and Women 


Health, comfort and style may be procmed by 
wearing this scientifically constructed health belt, 
endorsed by many prominent physicians, sur- 
geons and satisfied users. Affords a light but 
durable support for the abdomen, Assures better 
physical appearance and relieves body fatigue 


Have a Well-Poised Figure 


Protruding stomach, slouching figure, all ine at 
cate discomfort and detract from one's perso’ 
appearance This condition can be overcome in many cases 
and the figure made to appear well poised, by 
simply wearing a Wonder Health Belt It Te 
leases the tension on the internal ligaments and 
causes the organs to resume their proper position 
and function in a normal, healthful way; takes 
the strain off the back and abdomen 80 com- 
Dletely that almoet instantly you feel a new sense 
of vigor and strength 

Wonder Health Belts are easy to adjust. ae ide 
from a strong light weight fabric. May be washed 
easily Do not rust 


FREE TRIAL Send for belt on FIVE 
Y ey rRIAL If 
Satisfactory, send us $3.00. If not cetera belt 
Gétve normal waist measure when ordering. 
THE WEIL HEALTH BELT CO, 
206 Hil! Street Haven, Conn. 


New 
DRUGGISTS: Wy", {g* proposition 
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Heavies 


By Cuer SHarer 


EAVIES begin where BVD’s leave off. 
Their purpose in life is much the same, 
too, only they are more continuous and adja- 
cent. The demand for heavies is felt about the 
time of year when the old gent, on arising in the 
open-windowed dawn, makes more fuss than a 
plough horse snorting in a nose-bag. When the 
frost gets on the pumpkin the average hookoo 
gets on his heavies. He crawls into them 
with alacrity and good judgment. He believes 
that which is kmt to fit is fit, and that if it 
wasn’t for the union-suit strong and great, 
winter’d raise Ned with the ship of state. 
adopt heavies than others. 
are still others who do not adopt them 
The gibbers and 
chatters around like a pessimist taking a 
correspondence course on how to laugh. He 
rets all goosepimpled up and draws no pub- 


some sooner 
Chere 


at all. fellow who doesn’t, 





licity on his supposed distinction, 

anyway, unless he’s married. 
Seemingly, heavies are not as 

prominent as they used to be. 


Years ago, when 
spit on the dauber to make the shoe 
blacking stick, they were more no- 


it was necessary to 











The 
think violets are shrinking 


t the florists 


Test 
Those who still 
ind modest should price then 
Single vs. Unmarried 
Lena Hanson applving for a job as cook v 
asked if she was unmarried 


How could I be 


married?” 


1 when I never 
int Lena 


unmMarriec 


ban replied the indign 








Send for a Keg 


of pure, Unadulterated, Undoctored 


membered that heavies are far more 





The pure juice of the 
the press. Send us $37, 


grape just 


as it comes 
5O today for a 15-gallon keg 


| Grape Juice 


from 


and we will deliver it to you by express prepaid. 
Money refunded promptly if not entirely satisfied. 


Products Co., 10 Main St., Brocton, 


N. Y. 


References: Dun or Bradstreet Write for price s on 
half-barrel or barrel lots. Address, Brocton Fruits 
| 





ticeable. At that time the union- 
suit had not won its place over the 
hearts of the popula e. The models 
vere all two pie e. There were 
never any buttons on the shirt. 
And the vastness of the circumier- 
ence at the waist necessitated lap- 
ping over half the distance around 
ind pinning with a safety-pin. And 
vhen the small boy vound the su- 
perfluous legs around his calf and 
pulled his stocking over, he had the 
same general appearance of a tack- 

g dummy. 

Heavies are troublesome when the 


vest girl seats you close to a pipir g 
radiator. And they show plainly 
through silk hose. That’s why the 
modern mother has a hard time 
naking Hannah switch. 
\t this time of year it should always be re- 


in portant 


than bringing in the geranium plants. And 
that a wool suit, about as thick as a lemon 
meringue pie, Grecian make, will hold more 


centrated winter at bav than a storm door. 


The Persimmon 


By Wn. S. Apxm 


HE persimmon men and women 
Often search for in the wood. 
And thev’re grunting as they’re hunting 


That the fruit is very good. 


I would rather go and gather 
Leaf tobacco for my pipe. 

The persimmon is a lemon 
For you never find it ripe. 


Telling the Truth 
First Hound—How was the hunt? 
Second Hound—A howling success. 
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Taking the Sin 
Out of 
Business 








In nearly every line of 
trade there is today a no- 
ticeable weakening of the 
moral fiber which in time 
may spell national disaster 
for us. 


Crime waves come and 
go. Their ebb and How is 
as persistent as the ebb and 
flow of thetides. Now and 
then they alarm and excite 
the people as nothing short 
of an enemy invasion could. 
But this ebb and How of 
crime, as reHected on the 
front pages of the newspa- 
pers, is only a surface indi- 
cation, as are the waves at 
the seashore, of the mighty 
undercurrents which are 
running through the whole 
fabric of our economic life. 


Some of the many moral 


which 


weaknesses are 
breaking down our great 
commercial structure are 


told in an entertaining but 
convincing manner in the 
exceptionally fine number 
of 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
for February 12th 
On Sale 

















by All Live-Wire Newsdealers 
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Old Sown Cances 


To the rhythmic swing of the paddles, an “Old Town” 


speeds along mile after mile—swiftly, silently. It is so 


light that every stroke gets instant response. It will float 
in the shallowest water. “‘Old Town Canoes” give years of 
service. They are staunch and steady. Write for catalog. 
3,000 canoes in stock. $71 up from dealer or factory 


OLD TOWN CANOE COMPANY 
1142 Main St. Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 
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| Advertising in Judge Pays 


In this issue there are |! keyed advertisements 
those who can trace direct returns) of these 


2 have used space for 7 years 
2 have used space for 6 years 
1 has used space for 4 years 
1 has used space for & years 
2 have used space for 2 years 


and the remaining three began using space 
this year 
Judge’s Circulation is Responsive 
Rate $1.50 per line Guaranteed Circulacion 175,000 


For Particulars, addr 


JUDG 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 
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Prymoutu— Little Old New Jj 
etrot vher it Wa ve! ul 


ue than 


Moving-Pickford Note 

It’s our idea that fifty vears from now 
tures and books and music and fashions and 
manners of this day and generation 


referred to as mid-Pickfordian. 
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“SUCCESS IN 
MUSIC AND 
HOW TO WIN IT” 


FREE 














HIS wonderful book tells how 

to cultivate your musical 

“bump” for pleasure and profit. 

Send postcard today for your 

copy and details of 

Free Trial of Any Instrument 

ry a famous Conn cornet, 

trombone, clarinet any band 

or orchestra trument—in your 
own home, free ‘ 

ation; easy payment 

ay and all exclusiv 

tures at no greater cost. 

hest honors at world 


This Book 


with nine other world- 





positions. famo musicians 
Cc. G. CONN, Ltd. making big money 

24 Conn Bidg., Elkhart, Ind. today. They tell 
Agencies in Ali Large Cities q 


secrets of their 
cess; } 


your tal 
che 


nt? rime 

inspiring. 

RGEST MANUPACT Send today for your 
HIGH GRADE BANI 


2CHESTRA INSTRUMENTS copy. 








See 


MACKAY STUDIO, 


Twenty new specially prepared ideas for 
chalk drawing, with instructions 


All easy to draw 
Ten to twenty-five dollars a 00 
night with a little practice. Price $1. 
2929 Bambrey St., Phila., Pa. 





Age 
By Euior Kays STonE 
WOMAN is old as she looks, 
4 But a man is young as he feels.” 
I have read it in life and in books 
\ woman is old as she looks.” 


\ man’s age depends on his cooks, 
\ oman’s on what she conceals. 
\ oO in is old as she looks 
But n n is young as he feels.” 


An Unusual Request Complied With 


\ fan in Georgia, knowing Ir DGE’S national 
rculation. asks us to publish the following letter 
ddressec i l ember the imil\ ho 

Jub reader, in tl hope that he may 
S. Evans Hains 
rear I 4 
y 
. My ) 
SS a —s 
————— 





Cuticura Soap 
Complexions 


Are Healthy 


Soap, Ointment, Talcum, 26c.everywhere. For sampler } 
edavens: Cutienra Laboratories, Dept. 7, Malden,Maso | 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 
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Every Married Couple 


and all who contemplate marriag« 


Should Own 


THE this complete informative book 
SCIENCE “The Science of a New Life” 

OFA By JOHN COWAN, M. D 

NEW 408 pages illustrated 











LIFE in | recommended by tor 
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revealed to W 
W of the chap ibject 
Special Pric ; t ae ra 4 , id 
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‘ FR bt 
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J. S. Ogilvie Publishing Co., » Rew out 





J I e bathing be es at the Fe 
lies gi Some sho 

I $ lance All th ome 

re t¢ ‘ ‘ SOT sho 

§ | y a street corner and watched 
the ladies g Some sho 


Get ove apenepeeey Prices | 7 nos 


es, gold, silver or 
lat ir na : int or form. gold ar oilver res and + 
get magneto point mercur) false teet war bonds, war 
7 " | , ‘ 
ta Ss, ed p Age f any denor atior in fact 
s val e. Ser 1s by ail or express. Cash sent in return 
at e ds returned in 10 lays if you're not satisfied 


THE OHIO SMELTING & REFINING CO. 
281 Lennox Bldg., Cleveland, Ohio 
PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


> 
ROMEIKE We will send you all newspaper 


clippings which may appear about you, your friends. or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every news- | 
paper or periodical of importance in the United States and 

urope is searched. Terms $7.50 for 100 clippings | 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., New York | 


es my ( 
ntellectual level of our Apollonias 
iit u have mone to invest, buv this 
[It’s an Arabian Night treat 


Wasting Time inthe 
Parlor-Car 


By b \M De ( 


i ' 
F George Bernard Sha the Charlie Chaplin 
of words, H. G. We is the Doug. Fairbanks of 
lea He can lasso a comet, reform humanity. 
onquer Mars and pla ipfrog with an Oxydac- 
W Pak | ull in the 
" I He é vv 1 
" | il) as 
\ ‘ He 
I eT ‘ ( l ean lled 
I ime Life tu er ) around 


X i In rds—a 
I ur it 
i ter il 
S Sea 
QO is fiction id 
( ( I rs Harding 
( Ox ) ‘ t i (nd | 
| i t 1 A 
" ng 
N ‘ W 
i ke ion 
I b H latest 
~ - j I ( 
, ur 
x I 1 I rs 1 ha r 
' va rwomal \p nia Coor she 
p to do the necessar It is five P.M 
r 
ind Apollonia is not touched a 
" ck. She ts ensconced in 
en”’ reading **'] 0 of History 
: , : 
: Disturb her never [ care not 


} 
er if I can Ip raise the 


Q' ITE an adventure, you must admit 
to be walking down Broadway some 


ifternoon and run right into John QO 


Satar What would you do under the 
circumstances i Damon Runvon 
might ast 
\ Or rse ‘ in’t look like Satar 
None ! those redi-teather frills per 
cu eyebr . rinkled sneer 
Hi ‘ | «ok Ke in Americar 
naire out lor an air , leading his priz 
nastriz \t least that is the way Leonid 


him up in “Satan’s Diary 


tarted out trom 
\merica to hootch it up in Europe, whicl 
nd entirely inhabited by pk tlers 


scems to 


diary. Satan has a blue 


teresting 


twist i is mental make-up, I gather from this 
hook The shams, hypocrisies and wars Over 
Chere simply make him sick in the goatee 

Thi Satan of Andreve' seems to be a moral 


ort of fellow, not really the old, blown-in-the 
bottle John Q. of our early nursery years. Every 
body skins him; he loses his millions, and finally has 
his nose tweaked by a run-down Marquis, who can 
show him cards and spades and aces in the game of 
Going the Pace He couldn’t stand the gaff of 
Man’s Devilish Devices 


Farewell, Pop—you'll be happy in Utopia 


Tom Sawver I] 
[' you don’t like Boy Stuff you’re either a case of 
arrested development or as dead as last year’s 
Christmas card 
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JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 














ds } he trie to compet itt H 
Finn and Tom Sawver. Edgar Lee Masters do 
it almost successfully in Mitch Miller I 
MacMillan Company He starts Mitch ae, as a 


r 
matter of fact, where Mark Twain dropped the per 
Mitch and his pal, Skeeters Kirbe, plot in the 
dead of night around 7.30 to visit Tom Sawyer at 
Hannibal, Missouri. If you’ve ever been a boy 


i'll understand the blight that nipped the souls 
f these two kids when they discovered that Ton 
never existed outside of the « of Our Mark 

Mitch is an imaginative, romantic kid, and 
book is a rt of journal kept by Mitch and pub 
lished after his death, for Mr. Masters kills Mitcl 
t the end; and n 


knew too much before his time He was a Der 


+} 


aybe it’s a good thing, for the kid 
(Ouixots and hat boy is not? 

If vou are 
fathers of the race this book should not miss a 
eading. You will love Mitch and never f 


interested in the psv« 


Preliminary 
Mrs. Smith—Have you called on your new 


neighbors? 
Urs. Brow 
their dog 


Not yet; but I’ve 


spoke n to 





lf you don’t read Film Fun 
you don’t get all the movie news 


The March 


ing sold by your newsdealer 


1e now be- 


See the pictures of Coming Stars. 

Read what the Pre 

See how they do it on the other side of the 
world. 


ent Stars are doing. 


You get everything in Film Fun for 20¢ 


At your nearest newsdealer, NOW 
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One-Two-Three—four Fights! "= 


The lovely burden which in his infatuation he had so gaily 
sathered into his strong young arms had become a dead weight. 
\s with bursting chest he scaled one by one the last few steps, it 
seemed to him he was carrying something monstrously heavy, 
something horrible, which suffocated him, and which every moment 
1e felt tempted to throw from him in rage. This ascent of the 
staircase in the sad gray light of the morning—how typical of their 
whole history! How typical of the history of thousands like them 
who yield to the insidiously seductive doctrine: ‘Eat, drink, play, 
for the rest is not worth while!” 

The story of Jean Gaussin’s infatuation for Sapho is a far more 
effective sermon than any homily on carnalism ever delivered from 
the pulpit. 

That this was the author’s intention is indicated by his dedi- 
‘ation: ‘‘For my sons when they are twenty years of age.”” Sapho 
is the masterly creation of Alphonse Daudet, and one of the 
powerful, gripping stories found in the 


Comedie d’ Amour 


THE GREATEST STORIES EVER WRITTEN BY THE MASTER REALISTS OF FRANCE 











Given to Immediate Subscribers The Only Collected Edition of these Famous Stories in English 


Paul De Kock’s Merry Tales WOMAN, with her fascinations, has changed the currents of history. She 
has marred, as well as made, great careers. If, as the poet Pope declared, ‘“ The 
Lies purpose of Paul De Kock in writing 


proper study of mankind is man,’’ WOMAN undoubtedly has furnished the most 













hese very gay and very Gallic stories interesting chapters. If any one doubt this, let him read the Comédie d'Amour. 
f the life of the Latin Qu: arter, of the No nation has made a closer study of the whole subject of WOMAN than 
fés and Cakarets, was frankly to amuse the French. She has furnished the inspiration for the best in their Literature, 
sreaders. Few American readers know their Drama and their Art. And it is to the literature of France, and to the 
this smiling writer of stories of the petits works of her master realists, that we must go for the most intimate 
ourgeois and Parisian grisettes. But revelations of the heart of WOMAN—subject of eternal interest and 


mystery and endless fascination. 


to get, this unique set with the A 
COMEDIE D’AMOUR jyov In the Comédie d’Amour is presented for the first time in 
















must be prompt. — THE SUP- @ is English a collected edition of the masterpieces of those famous 
PLY IS LIMITED. ¢ \ / French authors who have most excelled in the minute delinea- 
LS Vow 7 ; a : 4 Zn tion of feminine character and its effects on the opposite sex. 
¢ \ 2a =) 
5 . Tj ; 
y ae wig To Get the Benefit of 
y \ . 
VJ ee Our Special Intro- 
i ductory 
. Price 
; , Use 
This 
- , 
7 Coupon 
(;, i Now 
! Zo 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. 
1 416 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


| I enclose $3.00 first payment on the 10 volume set of 

2 Co yr d'Amour and the 4 volume set of Paul De 

tA » be sh Ppec d charges prepaid. Lagree to remit 

+ 1 = “full Introd price, $30.00 at the rate of $3.00 
Vv fs r per month following de avs ry of books. Otherwise, I 
ff = will, within an > di s, ask for instructions for their 
’ — 4 § return at yo ur expe nee, my $3.00 to be refunded on 

a I their receipt 


Send $3.00 with Coupon or $27.50, if you want to Name 


save the cash discount of $2.50. 


Money Back if not Satisfied. 
Mail this Coupon Today 


2-12-21 DUNE. svvnccetesssesees 
a AN ame 
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“How I saved 
@ policemans li 





In packages of 20 protected by 
special moisture - proof wrapper. 
Also in round AIR- TIGHT tins of 50. 














« 
EVEN THE eggs. 


WERE TIRED that morning 
AND THE cntie 

DION'T FOOL en one bit 
BUT WHEN after breakfast 
MY CIGARETTE tasted awful 
IT WAS —_ uae 

AND A pence adeined 

AND WALKING to work 


1 SWORE off smoking 


AND DECIDED to fire 


MY OFFICE boy 


BUT JUST before I dectded 


TO KILL a policeman 


A MAN passed me 


. 


SMOKING A cigarette 


AND SAY but the smoke 
THAT DRIFTED back 


DID SMELL good 


AND 1 followed him 


INTO A store 


HE THREW down two dimes 


A; , 
With ackuowlcdaqment 


99 


a 
AND SAID “The sam 





AND SO did I 
AND SO Vm ti moking 
AND STILL keep that 

OFFICE BOY and I let that 
HANDSOME POLICEMAN live 
AND I'M molee to boost 

THAT MAN I feltewed 


FOR PRESIDENT or something 


FOR REALLY those cigurettes 


DO SATISFY. 





are blends and blends. but none like this one 
Chesterfield’s blend is a secret and it cannot 


be copied 








UST a whiff of that picy aroma of tne 
furkish and Domestic tobaccos will make 
you hungry for this ‘‘satisfy’’ smoke. There 


Liccetr & Myers Tosacco Co. 
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